THE 


| Leeds 7 Tragedy 1 


Bloody Brother. 


Ge Chriſtian people al I pray, 
A while to me draw near; 
And ſuch a ſtory I will tell; 
Vou ne'er before did hear. | 
For ever ſince the world began, 
Buch a thing was never Known, 
When you have heard it, vou will ſay, 
”'T will melt a heart of lone. | 
At LEEDS, in Yorkſhire, as we hear, | 
A noble Lord did dwell: 15 
He had a ſon and daughter fair, 
As many know fall well. | 
His lady happening to die, . - 
Fach was his chiefeſt care; - 
His daughter he lov'd beſt, they ſay, 
Both dutiful and fair. | | 
Lords and Knighs, they courted her, | 
But ſhe did them deny; 
Saying, I am reſolved 
A maid to live and die. - 
Her fame among the country rang. 
So dutiful was ſhe; _ 
Her brother fell in love with her, 
Which cauſed this Tragedy. 
So was he ſtruck in love with ber, 
As to his bed he went; 
He'd many things, but all in vain, 
He could have no content. 
For to ſpeak he was aſham'd. 
And ſo he well might be; 
For ſuch a thing was never known, 
Nor heard by none but me,” 
One day he to his ſiſter ſent, 
So up to him ſhe came; 
Cries he, dear fiſter, 'tis for you 
1 'm in this burning flame. 
She hearing him ſay ſo, reply'd, 
Come, brother, tel] to me, 
What I can get to ſave your life, 
And I will get it free. _ 
Poor foul, ſhe little thinking then 
| What 1 was his baſe i test, 


U 


| $he hearirg him for to ſay. ©; ; 


And as her brother was gone out, 


Fong? in the park the had 1 been, : 


kept ang 9 to tell hes cenit, 
What would give him content. 
At laſt this wicked rogue he ſaid, 
IFJ could lie with thee, ; 
Oft my pains I ſhould be free, 
And ſatisfied will be, . 
Your bezuty has ſo charmed me, 
If you do me deny, 5 
By gazing at thy fair body, 
I inſtantly muſt die. | 
Soon as theſe words to her he ſpoke, ge 
Unto him ſhe did ſay, j 


You wicked, vile, and cruel wretch, 
And trembling to him, ſhe aig % 


Forbear theſe words [ pray, 


0 brother once I lov'd you well, 


As any ſiſter ſure: - 
But now my love is turn'd to hate, 
cannot you endure, 
You are the worſt of creatures fare; | 
And ſo deſerve to burn; 
And was not you my brother dear, 
You out of doors ſhould turn. 


For you're hateful in Gods ſight, 


And all will you diſdain, , 
How can you thus offend the Lord, 

In being ſo profane? 
So from him then ſhe quickly goes, 

But yet lov'd him ſo well 


That of the thing which be had ſaid, 


To. her father would not tell. 


When ſhe was gone, he men did ſay, 05 
As ſoon as ever ſhe did rerive, 


Reveng'd on her I'll be; 
For I will get my will of her 
The firſt opportunity. 


No reſt at all could take ; 


With grief and woe her tender heart 5 


Was ready then to break. 


And to the Lord, poor ſoul, ſhe rid 


"Upon her bended knees, 


For to turn this ingrate's heart, 


That the might be at eaſe. 


1 Now he was plotting all this time, 


Of her to get his will 


Aud afterwards he F. reſolv's 


Her precious blood to ſpill. 


Her father kept a noble park, 


One evening ſhe did go, 
She walked to and fro 
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But your deſire you, ſhall not hare, 195 


But the cry'd out with might and 


| *. this knife ſhal 


Oh had it been thy bleſfed will, 


a that Rs came in; 


Ane miſſing of his ſiſter dear, £ 


He to the park did run, 


If ſhe's there I'm ſafe enough, 


Reveng'd on her I'll be: 


When I've got my will of her, 5 


I'll murder her, ſaid he. 


| But as he came unto the place, 


Where this poor creature ſat, 


With a diſſembling ſmile he ſaid, 


My ſiſter dear, well met. 


But when ſhe turn'd, & found him there 


The roſe her fhed: forſook ; 

Ido not like youplook. | 
For you have miſchief in your heart, 

As I can plain!y ſee; 


I am reſolv'd of me. 


Be ſaid, ſiſter, you do gueſs right, 


To lie with you l'm come, 


f So this baſe wretch moſt eagerly 


Unto her arms did run. 


Good Lord, look down I pray; 


; She ſtruggl'd till her ſtrength was ſpent, 


And then ſwooned away, _ 
This curſed ſtoney hearted wretch, 

Of her did get his will. 
And afterwards he was reſolyed, 

Her precious blood to ſpill, 


Said he F ll end the ftrife, 


For thou ſhall ne'er tell what P're done, g | 
| Since dear fiſter can*t be found, 
I'll ſtrive to eaſe my woe, | © 

Full ſix months her loyalty here, 


But here I'Il end thy life. 
I end the ſmart, 
And none ſhall know the truth : 
T'll Rab thee in the ſrumpet's hear, 
80 pray make no diſpute. _ 


| His fiſter hearing him ſay ſo,- 


Unto the Lord ſhe cry'd, 


That I before had dy'd. 
Sure I ſhould never then have felt 
The torments £0 through ; 


Sure thou canſt ne'er my brother be, x 


And thus to uſe me fo 


5 I that am your fleſh and blood, 


Dont uſe me ſo ſevere; 3 


5 Since you have defil'd me, | ſparem my life, 


For chrift fake brothez dear. 5 


gin, 


| His father little thought that he 


He laid 118 5 will nat . 


But here I'll have yon life. 


Then into her breaſt as white as ſaow, 


He put the hateful knife. 


| The tears did trickle down her cheeks 


Her life of him ſhe craved; _ 
Oh dont forget the judgment day, 
How will you then be ſav'd? 
No longer will I tay he ſaid, 
Then gave the fatal blow; ; 
Her precious blood upon her breaſt, 
Did like a fountain flow: 
This did not turn his ſtoney heart, 
Undaunted ſtill was he; . 


| He ftraitway went and dug a grave, 
Io hide her fair body. | 
'/ Now when. that he this Grave had dag, 


And laid her in the ground; 
He went and covered her blood, 
For fear it ſhould be found, 85 
Such heinous things cannot be bid. 
rom God's moſt piercing ſigbt; 


yi F or in a ſhort time this wicked crime. 


Was brought to open light. 


Her aged father long did mou'n,. 


For her, but could not hear. 


What was become of bis ſweet child, 


Whom he did love ſo dear, 


The wicked wretch.her brother, 8-8; 


Did with him ſeem to mourn + | 
The wicked deed had done. 

His father ſaid to him one day, 
We will a hanting go: 


Covered 2 duſt and mould. 
And moſt ſtrangely as you ſhall hear, 
The murder it was told. | 
Juſt as the ſport it did begin, 
And in this place did come, 


3 Phe hounds all on a ſadden f 'd, 


And would no further run. 


Now he then amazed ſtood, 


So did the nobles all; 


And the ſon turn'd as pale as death, | 


And from his horſe did fall. 


The lord unto the reſt did ſay, 


What ails my deareſt ſon 
7 heart deth fatter & in m * wee 


At laſt, when they bad him rvivd, 


His father ſaid, I fear you have 


Saying, this is my child, „ 
5 He kiſſed her lips till floods' of tears 5 


Since her dear body now is found, 


8 And when he had the Rory told, 
Father where ſhall I go faith he? 
'You ſhall to priſon go ſaid he, | * 


She was to me as dear as you, 
The lord receive my foul: faid he r 


He ordered him for to be ſeized, 


And unto priſon ſent, 
Until the aſſizes there he lies, 
Lord ſend he may repent. 3 
His father inftantly ran mad, + _., 7 


None did expect him forts live, 
We hope this will a egg be, 


For ſuch a thing ſure ne'e Was, 
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Sure ſome bad miſchiefs done. 
The place was opened inftanily, 
here they ſoon her found, 
The body of his daughter dear 

Laid in that ſpot of ground, 


And to his ſenſes came, + + 
This curſed »Qion done. „1 : 
So ſtraitway to the corps he went, „ 
And kiſſed her lips like clay: * | 
I took ſuch care alway; N 

Down from his eyes did flow, 

I mean the truth to know, Sp, 
— wks 

He made them for to cry, 
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Or whither ſhall I run? 


And there receive your Wenn, 

No compaſſion at all you had. 
Upon your ſiſter dear. 

The worſt of deaths you do deſerve. 
For being ſo ſevere. | 


Nay I did ve bet, 7 8 5 


For here I cannot reſt. 


And in his bed was tyed: 
Until his ſon was try'd, 


To wicked luſtful men 


Since the world began 
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